[The NURSE turns and goes out in d> jested science.

SELINA (when they are alone] : Is that irrevocable ?

FLORENCE : What? , . . Oh3 the nurse. Abso-
lutely irrevocable, Selina. And the other? nust
be told why. Then it won't happen again.

SELINA (accepting ths situation] : I see ... Florence.
Have you had any food to-day ?

FLORENCE : Breakfast.

SELIXA : You had one egg and a piece of bread
and butter.

FLORENCE : No time. There's the mail to be
written yet.

SELINA (firmly) : I'm going to give you some tea
and biscuits. And you're going to rest for five
minutes. (Bustling about.) You'll kill yourself if
you go on like this. You haven't had a proper
meal since we arrived. All in a scramble.

FLORENCE : Don't lecture me.
SELINA : You'll make yourself ill.

FLORENCE : And don't croak at me. . . . Selina,
what about the arrangements for the cholera
patients. Hot water for stuping. Extra blankets.

SELINA : I've seen to that. . . . Here's your tea.
Drink it like a lamb.

FLORENCE : In a minute.
[CORPORAL JONES shambles in.

Yes ?

CORPORAL : Last batch of wounded being car-
ried up from the boats now, madam.
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